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PORTRAIT  OF  THE  REV.  WILLSON  LEE; 


He  was  a  native  of  the  state  of  Dclawarcj  and  of  the' 
•county  of  Sussex,  not  far  from  a  place  called  Lewis- 
town,  a  neighbourhood  as  much  noted  for  ignorance  and 
Vice  before^  and  in  tile  time  of  the  warj  as  ever  bore  the 
name  of  civilization.  At  fairs,,  dances,  shooting-matches, 
huntings,  and  fishing  times,  it  was  unsafe  for  a  peaceable 
man  to  pass  through  the  place.  Their  language  was 
oaths  and  imprecations ;  iheif  sabbaths  were  play-days, 
in  which  they  walked  to  some  grog-house  ;  but  fighting 
with  the  fist,  and  scratcliihg  with  the  nails,  and  what  they 
call  gouging,  (which  is  to  push  the  eye  out  with  the 
thumb)  was  sure  to  finish  all  their  exercises. 

In  this  way  Lee  received  his  first  instructions.  These 
and  the  like  evils  were  continually  his  incentives  from  his 
childhood  till  he  was  twenty  years  of  age  ;  but  in  the  year 
of  our  Lord  1779,  Christ  was  pleased  to  send  some  of  his 
missionaries  to  that  haunt  of  hell,  even  where  it  was 
enough  to  make  a  mortal  tremble  to  .think  of  going, 
much  more  dare  to  contradict  their  vices. 

They  came  to  hear,  and,  mocked  and  threatened. 
Some  were  for  the  messengers  of  God,  and  some  against 
them.  Many  decided  the  controversy  by  fight,  8cc.  But 
God,  who  can  work  and  none  hinder,  gave  a  barbed 
point  to  the  arrows  of  the  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of 
lords ;  and  some  of  the  stoutest  were  wounded,  and  felt 
themselves  sick  and  faint,  and  cried  out.  Lord,  undertake 

u  d 


a 


210 


PORTRAIT  OF  THE  REV.  \V.  LEE. 


for  me !  Then  the  kind  Physician  of  souls  heard  the 
groaning  of  the  prisoner,  and  sent  relief.  Many  experi¬ 
enced  a  full  conviction  of  Christ’s  pardoning  love,  with 
the  sweet  influence  of  the  eternal  Spirit  to  bear  witnsse 
with  their  spirit,  that  they  were  the  children  of  God  by 
adoption  !  Among  others,  Wilson,  who  was  surnamed 
Lee,  received  the  unction  from  above. 

He  began  to  cry  down  the  praciiccs  of  the  place  ;  to 
.whom  some  replied,  W’^ho  made  thee  a  judge  ?  Did  not 
our  forefathers  tread  those  paths  ?  Are  they  all  damned  ? 
Be  (juict,  youth,  or  we  will  chastjse  you.  But  he  still 
continued  to  speak  for  Christ’s  cause,  and  the  Spirit  of 
God  accompanied  the  word. 

After  he  had  borne  testimony  tw  o  years  there,  he  went 
out  into  other  parts  to  bear  the  glad  tidings  to  the  world. 
Success  crowned  his  endeavours,  as  he  enlarged  his 
sphere  of  action.  He  went  to  places  famed  for  morality, 
and  taught  them  justification  by  faith,  as  necessary  to 
'salvation.  Many  Pharisees  believed,  and  repented,  and 
turned  to  the  Lord  ! 

He  offered  himself  for  Kentucky  as  a  missionary,  and 
set  ferw^ard  in  the  year  1787,  when  the  Indians  were  at 
w  ar  w  ith  the  States,  and  from  week  to  w  eek  w  ere  com¬ 
mitting  murder  on  the  Ohio  ;  and  he  went  even  then  doMii 
the  great  river  to  the  new^  countries.  Success  foliovvtd 
him  :  he  might  have  had  land  and  riches  if  he  would  have 
accepted  it ;  but  the  glory  of  Jesus  w^as  all  he  w  anted. 
He  w-as  ofun  in  necessity,  in  danger  by  land  and  by 
water  :  but  his  bow  abode  in  strength,  strengthened  by 
the  Redeemer. 

He  had  gained  the  most  complete  victory  over  himself 
that  ever  man  did.  He  could  bear  to  be  reproached  and 
ridiculed  in  the  face  of  company  in  the  most  satirical 
manner,  without  retorting,  or  even  changing  his  counte¬ 
nance,  although  irritable  by  nature,  and  also  by  his  first 
education.  If  he  had  contracted  a  habit  wl  ijh  he  was 
convinced  was  awkward  or .  iiiiSeemly,  he  wxuKl  never  be 
seen  to*  repeat  it  again.  He  was  zealous  in  preaching, 
modest  in  conversation,  friendly  to  all,  but  afraid  of  none. 

A  lioii  might  as  w’ell  be  frighted  from  his  prey  as  Lee  from 
his  duty.  No  threats,  no  reproaches,  no  neglect,  could 
cause  him  to  desist  from  that  he  believed  God  had  called 
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him  to.  Bishop  Asbury  said,  “  he  was  a  shadow  of  a  man, 
but  tic  substance  of  a  Christian.*’  He  itinerated,  and 
preached  the  gospel  twenty-one  velars,  part  of  the  time  in 
great  weakness  of  body,  aiv’  fell  asleep  in  the  full  as¬ 
surance  of  faith,  in  the  year  1803. 

He  never  married ; — had  none  to  mourn  his  loss,  but 
I  the  children  to  whom  he  was  Father  in  the  gospel. 


AN  ADDRESS 

To  the  Rev.  RALPH  IVJLLISTON^  late  Itinerant  Mi¬ 
nister  in  the  Evangelical  Church  of  America^  and  Pastor 
of  the  English  Lutheran  Congregation  in  Zion  Church 
in  the  City  of  Nevo-York^  delivered  at  his  Installation 
in  Office  by  the  Rev.  John  C.  Kunze^  D.  D.  Senior  of 
the  Lutheran  Clergy  in  the  State  of  Xevj-Torky  Nove tu¬ 
ber  10,  1803. 

On  John  xxi.  15. — Feed  my  lambs. 

\ 

[Continued  from  page  208.^ 

The  occasions  which  I  have  mentioned,  are  commonly 
pointed  out  by  name  in  the  written  call,  which  connects 
us  with  our  congregation.  If  this,  however,  is  not  done, 
we  know  the  records  in  which  every  duty  is  registered. 
And  even  should  not  there  be  a  perfect  catalogue  of  all 
the  pastoral  duties,  they  arc  engraven  in  the  heart  of  the 
servant  who  loves  his  master.  Such  a  faithful  servant 
was  our  Lord  himself  to  his  Father.  Mindful  at  any  oc¬ 
casion,  of  the  grand  commission  to  seek  w'hat  was  lost,  he 
M^ent  to  dinners  and  suppers,  to  pharisees  and  publicans, 
to  Jews  and  Samaritans,  to  synagogues,  hills  and  fishing- 
boats  ;  eat  and  drank,  and  refused  eating  and  drinking, 
vvherever  an  opportunity  offered  to  do  the  will  of  God. 
Let  him  in  this  be  our  pattern,  my  brother.  Let  us  not 
absolutely  shun  company,  except  where  speaking  a  good 
Word  would  be  throwing  pearls  before  the  ^wine.  The. 
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lambs  of  Christ  may  be  fed,  where  they  did  not  expect  it. 
Thoiig-li  the  journey  of  the  eunuch  of  Ethiopia  to  Jeru¬ 
salem  liad  a  religious  view,  yet  in  his  retuin  the  company  i 
of  tlie  heavenly  messenger  secerned  to  be  an  accidental 
one,  Mdiich  gave  him,  and  through  his  instrumentality 
undoubtedly  thousands  of  Ethiopians,  salvation.  Wise 
as  serpents,  and  harmless  as  doves,  the  servants  of  Christ 
mix  with  company,  and  avoid  company.  What  knovvest 
thou,  they  say  to  themselves,  whether  thou  shalt  save 
this  man  ?  Shade  all  things  to  all  men,  and,  incessantly 
intent  upon  the  great  concern,  by  all  means  to  save  some, 
they  seem  at  many  occasions  to  hear  the  spirit  of  Jesus 
whisper  into  their  ear,  Feed  my  lambs, 

Aly  last  observations  on  this  important  charge  concern 
the  nature  of  the  duty  enjoined.  It  is,  feeding  the  lambs 
of  Christ.  As  to  the  Lord  arc  known  all  his  works,  so 
all  his  vessels  of  grace.  He  whp  called  Cyrus  Iiis  ser¬ 
vant  before  he  was,  comj)rchends  under  this  appellation 
such  as  arc  called,  and  such  as  w  ill  be  called.  Feeding  a 
flock  seems  to  presuppose  their  being  gathered  on  a  pas¬ 
ture.  But  every  body  knows,  that  leading  to  the  pasture, 
increasing  the  Hock,  and  restoring  the  sheep  that  are  scat¬ 
tered,  is  inseparable  from  the  duties  of  a  good  shepherd. 
Peter,  to  whom  the  words  of  the  text  were  directed,  ac¬ 
complished  the  Loid\s  demands  both  by  ea!iii»g  and  by 
preserving  souls ;  and  in  a  most  remarkable  place,  John 
X.  16,  And  other  sheep  I  have.  Our  Lord  calls  us  his 
sheep  when  wc  had  no  existence,  and  when  the  call  had 
not  yet  reached  our  fathers. 

The  charge  in  the  address  to  Peter  is  thrice  repeated, 
as  he  had  repeated  thrice  his  denial.  I  have  chosen  the 
first  question,  w  here  the  word  “  lambs^^  is  used,  and  the 
tw’o  following  have  the  expression  “  sheep V  Men  of 
crit'cal  learning  *  have  shewn  that  the  first  expression  is 
used  promiscuously  for  young  and  old  sheep  in  ancient 
Greek  authors.  But  they  have  not  attempted  to  deny, 
that  the  first  word  is  emphatical,  and  expressive  of  the 
annexed  idea  of  particular  affection.  Men  commonly 
utter  that  first,  of  wiiich  the  heart  is  full.  The  word 
my  lambs”  dcvelopcs  this  sentiment  of  the  loving.  Sat 
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viour  :  To  deprive  my  souls  of  ihc  co-operation  of  a  dis¬ 
ciple,  who  unites  the  atest  love  to  me  with  the  greatest 
ability,  cannot  be  iiidiilcrent  to  me  ;  I  ^ove  tlicm  too 
much,  'riie  reason  of  adding  the  appropriating  term 
“my’’  to  lambs,”  I  have  given  above,  when  I  spoke  of 
the  aulnor  of  this  charge.  • 

The  (bod  with  which  the  lambs  of  Christ  arc  to  he  nou¬ 
rished,  is  spiritual ;  .for  the  Lord  means  the  souls  of  men, 
who  are  spirits,  and  wliom  he  came  to  save.  lie  there* 
fore  r»ay3,  John  vi.  27,  Labour  not  for  the  meat  which  pe¬ 
rishes,  but  for  that  meat  which  endures  iiuto  everlasting 
life.  It  is  murder  to  withhold  meat  from  those  who  de¬ 
pend  upon  cur  care  for  maintenance — Wliat  must  it  he 
ill  the  steward  of  the  mysteries  of  God,  to  deny  them  their 
due,  to  whom  the  (leath  of  the  Son  of  God  has  acquired  the 
hope  of  eternal  life  ?  The  murdering  tyrant,  who  kills  tl  c 
body,  cannot  reach  the  soul :  but  it  seems  the  unjust 
watchman  can.  However,  such  dying  souls  will  be  taken 
away  iii  their  own  iniquity,  but  their  blood  will  be  re¬ 
quired  of  the  watchman’s  hand. 

The  meat  for  producing  and  preserving  the  hope  of 
eteruai  life  is  to  be  given  in  due  proporrion,  and  in  due 
season,  Luke  xii.  42,  which  requires  wisdom  not  unat¬ 
tainable  to  the  praying  servant  of  God,  Jam.  i.  5,  and 
faithfulness  the  indispensable  qualification  of  a  steward, 
1  Cor.  iv.  2.  'J'he  law  and  the  gos|>cl,  repentance  and 
faitli,  is  to  be  preached,  and  the  word  skilfully  divided.  A 
knowledge  of  the  hearers  is  to  be  acquired.  Difference 
is  to  be  made :  some  to  be  treated  with  conijiassion, 
others  to  be  saved  with  icar,  and  to  be  pulled  out  of  the 
fire,  Jud.  xxii.  23.  Both  wine  and  milk,  strong  and  ten¬ 
der  meat,  is  to  be  sold  without  money  and  w  itiiout  price. 
The  former  to  those  who  are  able  to  bear  something,  and 
have  their  senses  exercised  to  discern  both  good  and  evil ; 
the  latter  to  such  as  are  unskiliul  in  the  word  of  riglit- 
eousness,  yet  willing  to  learn,  Jcr.  1.  1,  2,  1  Cor.  ii.  3, 
Heb.  V.  12.  13,  truth  and  the  whole  truth,  but  every 
thing  in  due  season.  And  who  is  sufficient  for  these 
things  ?  W’C' might  exclaim.  But  my  brother,  the  answer 
is  ready  and  obvious.  Our  sufficiency  is  of  God.  It  is 
he  who  has  made  us  able  ministers  of  the  new  testament, 
»nd  it  is  tjie  glorious  head  of  this  new  testament,  through 
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ivhom  wc  can  do  all  things,  and  who  strengthens  ns,  2 
Cor.  iii.  1,  Phil.  iv.  13.  In  liiin  only  wc  arc  to  abide, 
and  to  iiim  we  shall  bring  forth  much  fruit,  and  a  conso¬ 
lation  even  superior  to  this.  I  must  not  forget,  whilst 
wc,  priests  of  the  new  testament,  exult  in  the  knowledge, 
what  high-priest  wc  have,  Heb.  iv.  14,  him,  that  is  passed 
into  the  heavens.  Let  us  always  add  the  recollection, 
what  high-priest  we  have  not,  v.  15,  not  one,  who  cannot 
be  touched  with  the  feeling  of  our  infirmities. 

This  food  of  immortality  we  are  to  serve  at  th.c  right 
time,  Luke  xii.  42.  There  are  in  the  church  appointed 
times,  and  given  times.  The' sabbaths  are  holy  to  the 
people  of  the  new  covenant,  if  ever  they  were  so  to  the 
ancient  people  of  God.  Isaiah  prophesies  of  this  delight 
in  the  latter  days,  Isai.  Ivi.  3,  4,  5,  6,  and  of  the  conse¬ 
quences.  But  they  arc  particularly  delightful  and  dear  to 
the  officiating  servants  of  Christ.  Concerning  other  days, 
brotherly  love  inspires  that  sentiment.  He  that  regardeth 
the  day,  regardeth  it  unto  the  Lord,  and  he  that  regardeth 
not  the  day,  to  the  Lord  he  doth  not  regard  it,  Rom.  xiv. 
6.  But  as  to  his  own  conduct,  it  is  enough  to  him  fo 
find  his  people  assembled.  He  wishes  for  more  opportu¬ 
nities,  as  much  as  his  bodily  strength  permits,  than  the 
people  give  him.  Punctuality  and  assiduity  are  his  orna¬ 
ments.  Modesty  dictates  this.  If  honesty,  conscience, 
godliness,  and  love  to  Christ’s  lambs  were  not  powerful 
enough.  Neglect,  slothfulness,  and  frequent  interruptions, 
are  marks  of  great  disrespect  to  a  congregation.  Such, 
instead  of  being  ensamples  to  the  flock,  certainly  consider 
themselves  as  Lords  over  God’s  heritage.  Whatever 
power  a  minister  exercises,  he  doth  it  in  the  name  of  the 
congregation.  Admitting  into  the  church,  and  excluding 
from  it,  which  is  nothing  else,  biit  what  the  Lord  ex¬ 
presses  by  remitting  and  retaining  the  sins,  considered  as 
offences'against  the  church,  disqualifying  for  the  commu¬ 
nion  with  it,  is  done  in  the  name  of  the  congregation,  as 
may  clearly  be  seen.  Matt,  xviii.  17,  18.  The  minister 
is  by  Christ’s  ordinance  the  head  of  the  congregation,  and 
in  ecclesiastical  capacity,  superior  to  each  member :  but 
to  make  him  superior  to  the  body,  or  the  members  at 
large,  is  as  absurd  as  to  conceive  the  king  greater  than 
the  people.  Christ,  the  only  head  of  the  universal  church, 
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would  not  be  greater  than  the  church,  was  he  not  the 
great  God  as  well  as  Saviour.  But  we  are  to  consider 
ourselves  as  the  servants  of’  all.  Whatever  the  congre¬ 
gation,  consistently  with'the  word  of  God,  demands  of  us, 
we  are  to  perform  willingly,  and  with  a  ready  mind.  ’  In 
these  sacred  hours,  it  is  an  awful  consideration  to  our 
soul,  that  we  arc  labourers  together  with  God.  What¬ 
ever,  therefore,  lies  in  our  power  to  be  fruitful  to  our 
Lord,  we  do.  Prayer,  ]>i*eaching,  reading,  administering 
the  ordinances,  joining  in  hymns  with  our  brethren,  and 
every  thing  belonging  to  the  service,  occupies  our  think- 
ing  soul.  In  every  transaction  it  is  our  aim  to  gain 
Christ,  and  in  every  meeting  we  aspire  the  experience  of 
Jacob,  who  expressed  his  sensation  by  saying,  Surely  the 
Lord  is  in  this  place. 

Given  times  are  those  created  by  particular  occasions, 
inviting  us  to  speak  in  public  or  in  private,  by  funerals, 
by  human  events,  war  or  peace,  chastisements  or  divine 
benefactions  ;  by  sickness,  or  other  domestic  afflictions  ; 
by  the  desire  of  the  hungry,  humble,  and  teachable  soul, 
or  by  invitation  into  the  circle  of  private  edification, 
where  tw'o  or  three,  calculating  on  the  presence  of  their 
veracious  Lord,  are  united  in  a  holy  and  cheerful  socia¬ 
bility.  All  such  invitations  and  occasions  the  servant  of 
Christ  counts  for  gain.  For  what  does  he  know,  w  hether 
he  shall  save  a  man’s  soul,  or  feed  or  cure  one  of  Christ’s 
lambs  : 

All  this  he  does  with  judgment,  observing  the  Lord's 
expression,  in  due  season,  Luke  xii.  42.  He  knows 
with  the  wise  Sirach,  ch.  xx.  1,  that  a  reproof  out  of  sea¬ 
son  is  not  comely,  and  from  his  master  he  has  learned, 
that  that  which  is  holy  is  not  to  be  given  unto  dogs. 
Matt.  vii.  6.  Yet  he  is  careful  not  to  use  this  as  a  cloak 
to  cover  man’s  fear.  When  he,  who  is  taught  by  God, 
and  actuated  by  the  constraining  love  of  Christ,  forms 
such  a  judgment  that  speaking  is  untimely,  and  sighhig 
and  crying  silence  preferable  to  it,  let  the  word  of  the 
Lord,  in  due  season,”  be  his  consolation,  and  let  him  | 
say  with  Peter,  Thou  knowest  all  things,  thou  knowest 
that  I  love  thee.  But  when  this  judgment  proceeds  from 
him  who  cannot  bear  reproof,  and  who  has  not  given  up 
all  form  of  godliness,  let  us  apply  a;nother  text,  2  Tim. 
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iv.  2,  and  proacli  the  word,  and  be  instant  in  season  and 
out  of  season.  Let  us  exhort,  reprove,  rebuke,  with  all 
long^-suftcring  and  doctrine.  And  if  then  such  a  time- 
observer  shall  ask.  Is  it  peace  ?  let  the  servant  of  God 
answer.  What  hast  thou  to  do  with  peace  ? 

The  crown  of  the  \vholc  meditation  I  'am  able  to  draw 
from  my  text,  I  find  in  the  mothey  which  is  to  induce 
Peter  to  such  a  feedin.^  of  Ciirist\s  lambs.  This  address 
to  Peter  was  only  delivered  in  consequence  ol  the  answer 
he  gave  to  the  Lord’s  interrogatory,  Simon,  son  of  Jonas, 
lovest  thou  me  more  than  these  ?  U'his  was  undoubtedly 
said  in  conformity  to  a  principle  laid  down  by  the  Lord 
elsewhere,  (Luke  vii.  47,)  To  whom  little  is  forgiven,  he 
loves  little.  The  love  to  Jesus,  therefore,  proceeds  from 
justifying  grace.  This  pours  out  that  love,  that  eternal 
gratitude,  into  the  heart,  by  the  Holy  Cihost,  given  to  the 
repenting  and  believing  sinner.  This  love  dwells  in  every 
pardoned  and  reconciled  soul.  It  inspires  that  eternal 
hymn.  Worthy  is  the  lamb  that  was  slain,  to  receive 
power  and  riches,  and  wisdom,  and  strength,  and  honour, 
and  glory,  and  blessing.  But  the  degrees  of  activity  pro¬ 
ceeding  from  it  in  this  world,  bear  a  particular  proportion 
to  the  sense  of  guilt,  to  the  poverty  of  the  spirit,  to  the 
recollection  of  the  danger  from  which  free  grace  and  free 
pardon  has  delivered  us.  Ten  thousand  w  orlds  we  would 
give  in  return,  were  we  possessed  of  them.  Our  only 
study  and  meditation  is,  how'  to  shew^  gratitude  to  the 
Lord,  w  ho  has  forgiven  all  our  iniquities.  Present  or  ab¬ 
sent  we  only  labour,  that  we  may  be  accepted  of  him,  or 
do  things  pleasing  to  him,  2  Cor.  v.  9.  Now  tliis  is  a 
fixed  and  incontestable  truth  among  all  who  believe  the 
bible.  God  has  loved  the  world.  He  will  have  all  men 
to  be  saved.  The  Lord  Jesus  shall  see  of  the  travail  of 
his  soul,  and  shall  be  satisfied.  The  Lord  Jesus  loves 
human  souls.  He  wants  his  lambs  to  be  fed. — Go,  my 
brother,  do  what  is  pleasing  to  the  Lord  you  love.  Be 
fruitful  to  him.  Bring  your  thousands.  Blessed  be  your 
coming  in  and  going  out  in  this  house,  in  which  every 
word  you  speak,  vvvery  action  you  peribrni,  must  strike 
conviction  into  thei^e  lambs.  You  love  their  Lord# 
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RS.  CART  embraced  religion  about  eighteen  years 
past,  in  the  State  of  New- Jersey,  near  South- Amboy, 
where  sh^  was  born.  She  passed  through  great  opposi- 
.  tion  in  her  first  setting  out  ;  but  she  counted  nothing  too 
great  to  forego,  that  she  might  have  Christ  for  her  help. 
She  obtained  help  from  God,  and  continued  a  faithful  fol¬ 
lower  of  the  Lamb  all  the  time  of  her  health.  A  cheerful 
and  solemn  disciple  of  the  Lord  till  Scj)tember  1803,  she 
fell  sick,  having  symptoms  of  the  pleurisy.  About  three 
weeks  after  being  taken  unwell,  eruptions  on  the  skin  ap¬ 
peared,  whieh  had  the  appearance  of  the  itch.  A  short 
time  aftcrw'ards  a  scurf  made  its  appearance  upon  )ier 
bodv,  feet,  and  hands,  accompanied  with  the  most  into¬ 
lerable  itching,  often  expressing  herself,  that  she  felt  as 
though  she  was  in  red  hot  iron.  Medical  aid  was  pro¬ 
cured,  from  which  she  obtained  no  relief,  her  complaint 
seeming  to  bafile  the  skill  of  the  masters  of  the  healing 
art. 

She  appeared  desirous  that  means  should  be  made  use 
of  for  the  restoration  of  her  health,  yet  .she  evidenced  a 
desire  to  suffer  patiently  the  w  ill  of  the  Lord ;  and  on  all 
occasions  appeared  fully  resigned  to  tliQ  decree  of  hea¬ 
ven  concerning  her.  Various  remedies  were  prescribed, 
but  none  had  the  desired  effect,  or  in  the  least  tended 
to  remove  the  complaint  ;  her  disorder  gradually 
gaining  ground,  .so  that  her  mortal  frame  became  over¬ 
spread  with  this  uncommon  complaint.  Some  physi- 
cians  were  of  an  opinion  that  she  had  the  leprosy,  others 
that  it  w'as  the  scurvy.  She  being  principally  confined  to 
her  bed,  she  became  contracted,  so  that  she  was  supposed 
to  be  not  more  than  three  feet  in  length  at  her  death  ;  and 
it  may  be  said  with  propriety,  that  she  w  as  the  greatest 
object  of  pity  and  compassion  perhaps  ever  beheld. 

Long  and  tedious  nights  of  restlessness  were  experi¬ 
enced  by  our  departed  friend,  seldom  closing  her  eyes 
during  the  night  in  sound  refreshing  sleq).  During  this 
long  and  painful  sickness,  she  appeared  to  enjoy  the  love 
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and  favour  of  God,  frcquci  tly  making  use  of  the  language 
of  the  poet, 

N 

A\'hen  I  can  read  my  title  clear, 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 

'  j 

I’ll  bid  adieu  to  every  fear, 

And  nipc  iny  ucepingeyes. 

Or  those  words  : 

I  will  shew  forth  thy  praise, 

Serve  thee  all  iny  happy  days  ; 

And  the  world  shall  always  sec 

Christ  the  holv  child  in  me. 

I'lic  uncommon  resignation  and  patience  discovered  in 
all  her  deportment  while  verging  upon  the  borders  of 
etcri>!ty,  appeared  to  strike  those  who  visited  her  with 
solemn  awe. 

She  frequently  said,  that  she  had  read  of  the  affliction 
of  Job  ;  and  said  that  she  believed  hers  were  as  great  as 
his  : — earnestly  beseeching  the  Lord  to  grant  her  equal 
patience'.  Nor  was  she  ever  heard  to  murmur  at  her  si¬ 
tuation,  thinking  and  knowing  k  good  to  be  afflicted ; 
often  saying,  that  her  Redeemer  had  suffered  a  great  deal 
more  for  her.  \yhen  expressing  a  dtsire  to  depart,  upon 
recollection  she  would  say,  “  All  the  days  of  my  appoint¬ 
ed  time  will  I  WT»it  till  my  change  come.”  When  visited 
liy  the  godly,  she  would  exhort  them  to  be  faithful,  that 
they  might  not  lose  the  recompence  of  reward.  Nor  did 
she  neglect  to  w  arn  the  profane,  w  ho  came  to  behold  her 
sitiitrtion  and  sufferings,  bidding  them  forsake  the  evil  of 
llieir  ways,  and  turn  unto  God,  and  seek  salvation  through 
the  merits  of  Christ. 

As  the  closing  scene'drevv  nigh,  her  evidences  for  glo¬ 
ry  became  mere  bright,  she  often  exclaimed,  “  Welcome 
(hath,  ilic  end  of  fears,  1  am  prepared  to  die.”  She  in 
the  most  pathetic  marner  exhorted  her  daughter,  who 
attended  lier,  to  prove  faithful  unto  death.  One  of  her 
dauglucrs  who  was  priiicipally  absent,  she  requested  that 
slie  also  uiight  be  exhorted  to  be  faithful  unto  God, — 
sat  ing,  “  That  I  may  in  tiie  last  day  present  ycu  botl^ 
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uith  my  children  which  arc  gone  before  unto  the  Lord, 
and  sny,  Here,  Lord,  I  am,  and  the  cliildrcn  thou  gavcht 
me,  and  none  arc  lost.” 

A  lew  (lavs  previous  to  her  final  dissolulion,  a  sister  in 
Christ  was  present.  She  desired  her  to  go  to  prayer  with 
her,  beginning  herself  to  sing  a  liymn,  and  completed  the 
same  with  great  fervour  of  spirit.  While  at  prayer  she 
added  a  hearty  Amen  at  the  end  of  every  sentence. 

Another  sister  being  present,  asked  if  she  could  sec. 

O  yes,”  said  she,  ‘‘  1  sec  the  light  of  that  glorious  king¬ 
dom,  which  sight  is  most  glorious.”  At  this  time  she 
was  totally  blind,  and  her  wasted  body  in  a  state  of  pu¬ 
trefaction.  She  appeared  ready  for  the  enjoyment  of  lint 
blest  region  on  high,  where  the  “  weary  arc  at  rest.” 

She  breathed  out  her  soul  into  the  hands,  of  her  Re¬ 
deemer,  on  the  morning  of  the  24lh  of  February  1805, 
in  the  G4th  year  of  her  age,  without  a  sigh  or  a  groan  ; — 
having  endured  more  than  one  year  of  affliction  of  the 
most  grievous  kind,  till  before  she  died  her  flesh  dropped 
from  her  bones  ;  still  she  continued  to  praise  God  with 
songs  of  triumph  from  day  to  day.  O  how  is  Christ’s 
strength  made  perfect  in  weakness  ! 


THE  EXPERIENCE  OF  WILLIAM  MILLER,  OF 
WEST-CHESTER  COUNTY,  NEAR  WHITE- 
PLAIN  COURT-HOUSE. 


In  early  life  the  Spirit  of  God  strove  with  me.  At 
twelve  years  of  age  I  feit  myself  a  sinner.  The  Lord,  to 
bow  my  stubborn  heart,  visited  me  with  a  .sore  fit  of  sick-,., 
ness,  which  heightened  my  sense  of  guilt  and  danger,  and 
I  plainly  saw  that  if  I  died  in  such  a  state,  I  should  cer¬ 
tainly  be  eternally '  miserable  ;  for  I  was  not  only  con¬ 
vinced  of  sin,  but  of  the  righteousness  of  God,  and  the 
certainty  of  a  judgment  to  come.  I  asked  my  motlicr, 
H*  she  thought  I  should  ever  get  well  ?  She  replied.,  that 
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she  h()]Kcl  so.  But  that  did  not  satisfy  me.  I  wanted  to 
be  assured,  for  I  was  afraid  to  die,  and  juomistd,-  that  if 
the  Lord  s|)ared  my  life,  I  would  amend  my  ways.  I'he 
Lord  graciously  restored  jne  to  liealth ;  but  alas !  how 
soon  and  how  wickedly  did  I  reverse  my  word,  by 
making  myself  twofold  more  the  child  of  folly  than  ever. 
Yet  the  lashes  of  a  guilty  eonscience  pursued  me.  But 
the  next  horse-race  or  gambling-match  was  my  chosen 
remedy  of  distress,  till  the  grieved  Spirit  of  God  with- 
drew,  and  left  me  to  a  state  of  earnal  seeurity.  hVom 
that  time  till  I  was  thirty  years  of  age,  I  treasured  up 
wrath  by  adding  sin  to  sin.  At  which  time  cf  life,  I  be¬ 
gan  a  little  more  seriously  to  consider  my  ways,  and 
listen  to  tlic  voice  of  Him  who  stood  knocking  at  the  door 
of  my  heart ;  a  fresh  sense  of  my  guilt  and  danger  again 
alarmed  me,  and  the  thoughts  of  my  murdered  promise 
began  to  haunt  me.  I  began  to  try  to  separate  myself 
from  the  giddy  multitude,  and  to  abstain  from  great  sins. 
But  I  soon  found  my  inability  to  live  by  the  law,  as  I  was 
not  changed  in  heart ;  for  “  when  I  would  do  good,  evil 
was  present  with  me  so  that  the  good  J  seemed  willing 
to  do,  I  did  not,  and  the  evil  that  I  desired  to  shun,  that 
did  L  Now  it  was  that  my  alarm  began  to  increase,  my 
heart  seemed  hard  as  the  nether  mill -stone,  I  wanted  to 
feel  tender-hearted,  but  could  not.  I  grew  weary  cf  my 
sins,  and  even  of  my  life.  Also  at  this  time  1  was  buffet¬ 
ed  by  sore  temptations.  I  thought  I  was  wicked  above 
all  men,  and  that  1  had  crucified  the  Son  cf  Godafresh, 
and  put  him  to  open  shame. 

In  rough  weather,  it  was  often  suggested  to  me,  that  it 
was  sent  on  my  account,  and  that  tlie  earth  was  cursed 
for  my  sake ;  and  that  it  would  be  no  better  till  I  was  in 
hell !  Language  cannot  express  the  horror  and  distress  of 
mv  soul  and  body  !  it  could  be  known  only  to  my  God, 
and  such  as  have  felt  the  like  and  I  even  wished  for 
death,  though  I  knew  I  was  not  prepared  to  die.  At 
length  Satan,  to  deceive  my  soul,  and  to  dispel  my  fears, 
anti  decoy  my  mind  from  the  pursuit  of  mercy,  suggested 
to  me  that  I  was  not  very  bad,  and  that  I  had  reason  to 
think  myself  a  tolerable  good  Christian.  “  Look  around, 
said  he,  on  the  Christians  of  the  day,  and  view  their 
walk.  They  pay  their  just  debts,  thcy\isit  the  sick,  and 
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you  see  they  do  not  swear,  only  once  in  a  while,  uheiF 
they  ^ct  anj^ry.  'Fhey  seldom  get  drunk,  except  occa¬ 
sionally,  w  inch  they  cannot  very  well  help,  and  we  arc 
all  poor  fallil)le  creatures,  and  you  are  as  good  as  they,” 
&s.  &c.  Which  plausible  reasoning  served  as  a  tempo- 
rary  relief  to  my  disordered  soul.  But  soon  conscience 
awoke  by  the  law^  of  God,  and  sj)oke  like  claps  of  thunder 
to  my  guilty  soul ;  told  me  1  was  undone,  and  w  arned 
me  to  flee  from  the  w  rath  to  come, 

I  now  began  to  attend  preaching  repeatedly,  which 
every  time  increased  my  uneasiness.  1  wanted  to  feel 
the  Spirit  of  God  softening  down  my  soul  into  tender¬ 
ness,  but  all  in  vain ;  and  I  even  concluded  that  my  day 
of  grace  w  as  past,  and  black  despair  w'as  about  seizing 
me  with  his  iron  grasp.  No  comfort  I  found,  no  rest  to 
my  tortured  soul,  by  night  or  day,  eating  or  drinking, 
sleeping  or  w'aking.  Now,  said  I,  the  Spirit  of  God  has 
left  me  to  myself,  and  hell  must  be  my  portion.  How 
true  it  is,  tliat  no  man  can  come  to  Christ  except  the 
Father  draw^  him.  O  how  was  I  tossed  to  and  fro!  how 
justly  could  I  adopt  the  language  of  the  poet:  — 

Wretch  that  I  am  !’  what  friendly  power 
Shall  fix  my  wavering  soul  ? 

Teach  me  to  seize  the  present  hour. 

And  custom’s  chains  controul. 

Still  the  fear  of  the  Lord  rested  mightily  upon  me.  I 
durst  no  more  fight  against  the  people  of  God.  I  began 
to  have  a  more  favourable  opinion  of  the  people  called 
Methodists,  and  had  some  thought  of  casting  in  my  lot 
among  them,  though  L  hardly  knew  why,  or  why  I  went 
to  hear  them  ;  yet  the  more  I  heard  them,  the  greater  w  as 
my  uneasiness.  O  the  distress  I  was  in  !  and  in  this 
state  I  remained  fcij'^some  considerable  time  ;  but  finding 
no  relief,  my  patience  failed,  carnal  enmity  took  the  field, 

I  began  to  pick  flaw  s,  first  in  one,  and  then  in  another. 

I  saw  the  motes  in  others  eyes  through  the  deinl’s  magni- 
fying  glass,  while  blind  to  the  beam  in  my  own.  (But, 
blessed  be  God,  the  wicked  are  not  to  judge  the  righteous 
,  at  the  last  day.) 

Thus  w  hile  I  attended  preaching  as  usual,  I  w^as  gra- 
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iliially  lulling;  myself  to  sleep  ag;ain,  and  relapsing  in¬ 
to  immorality,  under  the  popular  notion,  that  there 
could  be  no  living  without  sin,  saying  to  myself,  “  Be  net 
righteous  overmuch  the  Methodists  preach  a  n.arrowcr 
way  to  heaven  than  you  can  walk  in,  he.  he. — Which 
indeed  1  found  to  be  true  with  respect  to  me,  while  I  was 
under  the  dominion  of  the  carnal  mind.  I  might  with 
the  poet  have  said, — 

.Why  then  persist  from  day  to  day 
To  err  in  wisdom’s  light? 

I  see  my  path — why  then  delay 
What  reason  says  is  right  ? 

I  again  avioded  the  places  of  worship,  but  the  horrors 
of  a  guilty  conscience,  and  a  sense  of  the  wrath  of  God 
lay  heavy  on  my  soul.  I  might  notv  say,  “  The  horrors 
of  death  compassed  me,  the  pains  of  hell  gat  hold  upon 
me  :  I  found  trouble  and  sorrow  and  while  J  suffer  thv 
terrors  1  am  distracted. 

I  was  again  persuaded  to  attend  preaching,  but  it  af¬ 
forded  me  no  comfort.  I  felt  hardened,  and  I  cannot  say 
*  that  I  was  free  from  malice.  I  despaired  of  escaping 
everlasting  misery,  and  concluded,  that  a  decree  of  my 
damnation  was  sealed,  and  that  the  Lord  was  saying, 
**  Because  when  I  called  and  you  refused,  when  I  stretch¬ 
ed  out  my  hand,  and  you  disixgarded  :  I  now  will  laugh 
at  vour  calamity,  and  mock  at  your  fear!”  My  enemy 
suggested.  Now,  yon  abominable  wretch  !  you  will 
come  to  an  untimely  end  by  the  hand  of  man. 

1  was  much  set  against  my  friends.  They  strove  for 
my  good,  but  I  saw^  it  not.  A  tormenting  I'ear  of  God, 
more  than  a  fear  of  hell  itself,  rested  upon  me.  I  hid 
myself,  and  wanted  to  avoid  the  sight  and  company  of 
mortals.  I  crept  upon  my  hands  ami' knees  into  a  wood 
to  get  out  of  sight  of  my  family.  Sataii  closely  followed 
me,  telling  me  to  cover  my  tracks  to  avoid  pursuit.  I 
thought  the  birds  who  flew'  around  in  flocks  came  to  sym- 
pathize  with  me.  1  soon  discovered-  that  my  friends 
were  in  quest  of  me.  Now\  says  Satan,  cut  your  throat, 
and  you  w’ill  disappoint  them,  and  put  an  end  to  your 
torments.  I  put  my  hand  into  my  pocket  to  get  out  my 
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Inife,  but  divine  mercy  interposed  and  prevented  the  hor¬ 
rid  deed  1  or  I  should  have  instantly  sent  my  soul  to  hell ! 
Glory  to  God  in  the  highest  for  such  an  interposition  ! — 
y  hich  causes  me  to  cry  out  with  Mr.  Byrom, — • 

What  is  more  tender  than  a  mother’s  love 
To  the  sweet  inlaiU  fondling  in  her  arms  ? 

What  need  of  arguments  htr  hcait  to  move, 

'J'o  hear  its  cries,  and  help  it  in  its  harms  I 
Now  if  one  tender  mother  was  possess’d 
Of  all  the  love,  within  her  single  breast. 

Of  all  the  mothers  sinec  the  world  began, 

’Tis  nothing  to  the  love  of  God  to  man. 

Night  coming  on, Ml  thought  the  world  was  that  night 
to  be  destroyed  by  fire  ;  that  myself,  with  the  sinful  race 
of  mankind,  were  to  be  consumed  ;  that  I  heard  the  cries 
of  the  damned  in  hell.  I  concluded  to  tarry  in  the  wood 
till  the  conflagration  came.  I  attempted  to  pray,  but  in- 
stantly  Satan  suggested  to  me,  You  need  not  pray, — ^\’our 
day  of  grace  is  past, — the  spirit  of  the  Lord  will  not  al- 
ways  strive  with  man.  It  now  began  to  rain,  and  I  thought 
of  taking  shelter  in  the  barn  :  but  says  my  old  enemy, 
if  you  do,  the  Lord  will  rain  fire  and  brimstone  through 
the  roof  upon  you.  I  seemed  surrounded  with  devils.  I 
again  attempted  to  pray,  but  instantly  was  affrighted  from 
it  by  the  dreadful  menaces  of  my  surrounding  ioes,  threat¬ 
ening  to^carry  me  soul  and  body  to  liell.  O  the  anguish' 
of  my  soul !  how  inexprcsible  my  horror  !  At  length  the 
day  dawned,  and  when  the  sun  arose,  the  darkness  of  my 
mind  seemed  to  obscure  it  from  my  view,  though  not  a 
cloud  was  to  be  seen.  Had  I  owned  as  many  worlds  as 
there  are  stars  in'  the  firmament,  I  would  have  given  them 
all  for  one  soft  impression  of  grace,  or  a  moment’s  ease. 

I  envied  the  very  toads  and  snakes,  as  not  having  souls 
to  be  damned.  I  wandered  through  solitary  and  lonely 
places.  Oft  times,  when  I  came  to  a  brook,  I  thought 
I  w  ould  take  one  more  drink  of  w'ater  to  cool  my  burning 
bodv  before  I  went  to  hell. 
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\  V  HO,  among  all  the  myriads  of  our  race, 

"’  he  numenms  auditors  of  Gospel-Grace, 

Have,  with  due  faith,  receiv’d  the  Seer’s  Report, 
The  authentic  record  of  th’  Almighty’s  Court! 
Was  man  so  sinful,  so  immers’d  in  guilt ! 

That  he,  who  prov’d  it  by  the  blood  he  spilt, 

Was  slighted,  though,  with  arms  extended  wide, 

He  cried  to  all  the  world, — “  For  you  1  died, 

“  For  you  I  conquer’d,  with  an  arm  divine. 

The  powers  of  darkness, — thus  opposing  mine  I” 
As  a  young  Plant  before  the  Lord  he  grew, 

P'rom  land  unfruitful,  which  no  moisture  knew  ; 

By  charms  exterior  he  no  heart  beguil’d, 

Oft  was  he  seen  to  weep,  but  seldom  smil’d. 
Despis’d,  rejected  by  the  Jewish  race, 

A  man  of  grief  and  undeserv’d  disgrace  ; 

From  whom  we  turn’d  aside  th’  unpitying  eye,^ 

And  left  him,  careless,  on  a  cross  to  die  ! 

Yet  most  assuredly  beneath  our  store 
Of  guilt,  he  bent,  an’d  all  our  gi  iefs  he  bore. 

Though  we,  mistaken,  deem’d  the  Sufferer  left 
By  human  kind,  and  of  his  God  bereft ! 

For  us, — his  wounded  limbs,  his  pierced  side  ! 

For  cur  transgressions  and  our  peacjc^he  died  ! 

On  him  -was  laid  the  load  of  all  our  sin  ; — 

Such  pains  without,  and  agonies  within, 

He  felt,  that  prostrate  on  the  ground  he  lay;’* 

And  cried, — “  O  Father  !  take  tA/s  cup  away  !” 

By  one  betray’d,  who,  at  his  board  a  guest. 

Beheld  the  secrets  of  his  Saviour’s  breast, 

.Who  saw  him  heal  the  sick,  and  raise  the  dead. 

Give  mounters  comfort,  and  to  thousands  bread. 

By  his  sad  stripes  the  wounded  soul^is  Heal’d, 

And  thus  the  mercy  of  our  God. reveal’d.  ’  ' 

Like  wandering  sheep  all  human  kind  have  stray’d,  • 
By  wilful  wickedness,  to  death  betray’d  ! 

While,  on  the  altar  of  the  sacred  cross, 

He  made  our  sins  to  meet, — our  gain  and  loss  !  . 

Though  heap’d  afflictions  press’d  his  spotless  soul, 
Yet  from  his  tongue  no  plaint,  no  murmur  stole  ; 
Brought  to  the  slaugiiter  like  a  Lamb' he  bled, 

A  crown  of  thorns  alone  adorn’d  his  head  ! 

Yet  from  his  parched  lips  this  pardon  flew, 

“  Father  !  forgive, — they  know  not  whut  they  do 
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